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I turned back once or twice to fix the place in my memory; and here I will recapitulate and tell what Berg-thorsknoll looks like to-day, so as to have the matter off my conscience:
" Three mounds something the shape of limpets rising from a bright green home-mead with a smooth turf wall all round it, but divided by a lane river-ward of the stead, which is pitched on the middle mound; a wide shallow c white' river with black sands sweeping in a curve by the last of the mounds, with a strip of smooth and flowery turf running along its banks : marshy land all round about, for the rest, all channelled with innumerable ruts, getting greyer and greyer in the distance, till on the south side it meets the sea, from which rise the castle-like rocks of the Westman Isles, and on the north is stopped by the long line of the Lithe, above which the mass of Three-corner shows: westward the great plain seems limitless, but eastward it is soon stopped by the great wall which is the outwork of Eyjafell, dark grey rocks rising without intermediate slopes straight out of the plain, and with the ice-mountains at last rising above them."
From Bergthorsknoll they crossed to Lithend, where the site of Gunnar's hall is shown on a space flattened out of the hillside near the present house; and went up tne terrible valley down which the Markfleet comes roaring from the glaciers,
" Past this the cliffs were much higher, and most unimaginably strange: they overhung in some places much more than seemed possible; they had caves in them just like the hell-mouths in thirteenth-century illuminations ; or great straight pillars were rent from them with quite flat tops of grass and a sheep or two feeding on it, however the devil they got there: two or three tail-ends of glacier too dribbled over them hereabouts* white clover) more familiar to me: which I didn't like at all: howeve^ll us that the water is ten fathom deeped and peaked, of anotherum-         !
